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bis highness on the pacification of Albania; and lie rejoined
that the peace of the world was his only object, and the
happiness of his fellow-creatures his only wish. Pipes and
coffee were brought, and then his highness waved his
hand, and in an instant the chamber was cleared.

He then told me that he had read the letter: that the
writer was one whom he much loved, and that I should
join the army, although of course I was aware that, as a
]?rank, I could hold no command. I told him that such
was not my desire, but that, as I intended to proceed to
Stanaboul, it would be gratifying to me to feel that I had
co-operated, however humbly, in the cause of a sovereign
Tfhom I greatly admired. A Tartar now arrived with des-
patches, and I rose to retire, for I could perceive that the
Vizir was overwhelmed with business, and, although cour-
teous, moody and anxious. He did not press nie to remain,
but desired that I would go and visit his son, Aniin Pacha,
to whose care he consigned me.

Amin, Pacha of Yanina, was a youth of eighteen, but
apparently ten years older. He was the reverse of his
father: incapable in affairs, refined hi manners, plunged in
debauchery, and magnificent in dress. I found him sur-
rounded by Ms favourites and flatterers, reclining on his
divan in a fanciful hussar uniform, of blue cloth, covered
with gold and diamonds, and worn under a Damascus
pelisse of thick maroon silk, lined with white fox furs. I
have seldom met with a man of more easy address and
more polished breeding. He paid many compliments to
the Franks, and espressed his wish to make a visit to the
English at Corfu-. As I was dressed in regimentals, he
offered to show me his collection of military costumes,
which had been made for him principally at Vienna. He
also ordered one of his attendants to bring his manuscript
book of cavalry tactics, which were unfortunately all ex-
plained to me. I mention these slight traits, to show how